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Can You Beat It? _#..m'."'h%., By Maurice Ketten

L

A TRUST BETRAYED.

HE people of New York have spent millions on the Public Ser-
vice Commission of this district only to find that somehow
faith has not been justified nor hopes reslized.

When the Commission was created seven and a half years ago it
seemed the ides] champion and protector of the public aguinst grasp-
ing corporations engaged in exploiting public needs. To.day the
public finds itself more than ever alone. Disasters, disclosures of
faulty equipment and slipshod railronding methods on city lines have
revealed more than the negligence of managers and directors. They
bave driven home the bitter truth that servants upon whom the public |
. most relied have alipped their allegiance and struck hands with thoI

ons.

The name Public Service Commission surely implies high distine |

" ‘tion of honor, responsibility and trust. A Pubiic Servieo Commis. |
~ slon that belios and degrades that name cannot be too quickly dis-|
solved and reorganized. A civic experiment gone wrong fs worso than |

* wasted. Continued, it broeds cynicizm and corruption, |
. Secretary Bryan frankly expresses lLin desire that svely l
y “deserving Democrat” shall bave a job. ls this silll another {
- Usemployment Bureau?
NO LEADERS WANTED.

HAT the “parade of 20,000 unemployed” scheduled to march
l from Brooklyn yestorday arvived at the Oity Hall just twenty- |
A five strong is a hopeful sign. Hopeful because it proves that
« the jobless have hot, as on other ocoasions, organized to remain job-

loss, to loal in public places, to spplaud the mouthings of professional
agitators, to break into charches, to breathe fooligh curses against law
and order.

Joseph J. Eltor, arch-“organizer” and leader, has arrived in town
to proclaim the 1. W. W. “pre-sminently the organization to take tha
lead in the camse of the unemployed.,” His talk if less violent than
vsual is no less significant: “If the capitalista and their Government
- vefuse the demand for steady work, let the workers insist that their

to life is paramount to every consideration. Let thom take

or messures may be necessary to obtain food, clothing and
shalter until such time as the employing class yields to their demand.”
. New York has not forgotten what I. W. W. leaderwhip meuna, It
recalls of last year with shame and indignation. The best
it can wish those out of work at present is continued courage and good
sense o resist the blandishments of professional oxploiters of mis-

e

Bomis menace the art treasures of Northorn Iurope.
Barthquakes crumble the monuments of anclent Rome. Retter
12 more of these precious things HAD ecome to ur'

THEATRE TICKET EXTORTION.

WO bills introduced this week in the Assembly at Albany aic
aimed at theatre ticket speculators. One makes it a misde-
meanor to sell theatre seats at a prioe higher than tha hox-

office rate, which must be printed on each ticket, 'I'he othar would
establish a licenso foe for sgencies that well theatro tickots ontaide
the box-office.

'These measures may at least remind New Yorkors low exeited
they were about theatre ticket extortion last spring and Low peaceally
they are letting the speculstors mulot them now. I'or two popular
saugical pieces now running under the same manager it is impoasible
1o buy good seats for a month or more ahead save from two or three
favored speculators. Prices quoted are the highest that ever prevailed
for any length of time for theatro ticketa in thia eity. Seven dullare,
five dollars, four dollars, according to loeation, is commonly asked.
‘Agencies that keep tickets for the convenience of the public, eharging
an edvance of fifty cents over the regular price, have noye of thess |
weats.

Could one or two ticket sharka control the best part of the or- |
chestra for woeks ahcad unless the theatre manager spocislly fuvored |
these speculators from the box-office rack ?

It may be a dull theatrical semson. But theatre-goors who must |

.-

-

e |

profit
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A New York hotel mean says he Is tired of sarviag o show
with » highball. A good many New Yorkers are tirod of eating
Ia Bedlam. Why not get together?

Hits From Sharp Wits

of men who bonst of thelr cold
the morning kick llke atesrs
loaves the frunt door

For those who wstand on thelr
diguity there !.u ou.n-ling reom only,
-

There s nothing ke a hard tall on
an loy sidewnlk Lo taks the conceit out
of & person uu! pui. paln bu e pduoe,

Keoping in the strolght and uarroew
path IJI'MMI'II.M[Ih-.-- Deporel Newa.
L] -

The tronble with the average re-
former Is he doesn’'t begin with him-
-lt.—aoulun.l'bc.

A.n:.a often fintters himself w:;n he
nl' admires & good linr--Macon
L] L] L]

Yea, we all, Hke shioep, nre lod antruy
AN AOON A8 ONe MAn Fels up and makes
Iis way to the door when the farry.
boat in only half way acroas the river.
Philadelphia luguirer,

way be can do
the war will
a fine time coun-

Ty S
° scluns postage (aci)-
Itian. m.ll more or luss lmfanrt.nt
recaiving  such
nd  (rlendshipe
3 F:::-und-r:und—
an * AMe Wrong-

.lrﬂlmt rl“. beonuse thisy do not
Invitations they never got,
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By Roy L.

The Jarr Family ¥

McCardell

bubbles of the champagne the osten-

Voprngil, V1o, g The Veme Pulhssuss w9, (ide New Yorh Keeuung Werld),

R. JARR did not danes at all
At the grand ball for tbe

M

Conaclence twinged Mr. Jarr. ke
tried to justity his presence by the
recolisotion that Mrs, Jarr had besn
cross to him without cause; when, as
ho sald to himself—confusedy remem-
baring a standard maxim of Gua's—
he hind been “ap Innonont as a chickan
come home to roost™

But, for all that, Mr. Jarr wasn't
having u good time.

Naltiior was his friend, Mr, MicLael
Angelo Dinkston, poet and philoso-

benafit of the Human
Ulniques (put out of business
by the movies).

phies. Nobody . .y love a fat man}
butl oly, wow a fat lndy can love!

At har firet gilmpwe of the poet, all
of Futims's peot up affection burl!.,

1o hounde, It was love at firat sight
for Fatlma, Mr. Malachl Hogan, the
Hitla wld rish bachelor, who, as Mr.
Jnrr hind boen informed, boarded with
Fatlma's hrother Frite, the shipplng
clerk, wis also most unhappy. He
loved Fatima as madly as Fatina
lowed e poet DI kston,

But Do Diamond Jack was happy,
Ho was spending his momey on wine

wiring Huamun Unlgaen,

“oh, yer, 1 know It Is vulgur to
wenr dmonds,” remarked the lndlan
wwdicine mun, “dut 1 notios that them
ns has loe wenrs It! And the bigger
the blocke the mwuere the boobw blink
!

“They way only gamblers and the
Janes woar dipmomds, but 1 don't cure.
Anywuy, when 1 marry that certain
party 1 waa telling yon of—an snpn as
wo bobh get vur divorses-—(you know,
thie Little blonde wron, what was raised
lanotunt of the workd out s Chi.)—aheo
fnlin for w whort ohange artist, a shell
woiker that followed the Barkoot eut-
Ot—why, 'l give ‘o0 to her!"

And Fatlma was happy, very, very

'“

tatiously hospitable DMamond Jack In-
peasant girls of France—when they |sisted all partake of—Fatima was
utill used 1o Inugh—Iliberated from the | happy.

‘ The Week's Wash

By Martin Green

Copreight, 1918, by The Prees Putliditcg Co, (The New York Broring Warld),

QOKHS as though the engaged In the atiempt to load on
Logislature might put! the taxpayers of this State & police

. Clneden which is not needed, If the

through a Biato Con- . ppy) diutricts nesd police protection

medl  stabulary measure.” re- ih‘t theam pluyl for lwm-:; ‘“ug}::-
Hioe Comunlasioner na -

marked the head poileter. | et lesued w short time ago, sald
“Pue eoncorn for the Uplllﬂ.’-ﬂ‘fl.ff'.u‘ thin city s under-policed bo-
erlme-riddens residents of tha rural | canse we ¢nnnot afford to pay fur an
distriots of New York which lan siad- | wdequate Pollce Department.  Then

rwW 1 H el ] 0] e
donly descended upon the prominent | ;::"3;'_“1"“;;‘“ ;L:’ uf‘ t'l{:: &L: 5‘“"0
persons advocating a Btate Coustab- |ty ponulation  goes to bod at 8
ulary s quite amasing” sald the | volgek as night and hibernates from
iaundry man,  “We learn now, for|\y,ristmas to 8L Patrick's Day? Lt
the Hrst He, that our rube populas | 4y pave a litle (Huminetlion on this
tinn 18 without police protection, | Hiate Constabulury stuff, Who, for
“Moblers roam ot will from farm | Loanee, has pleked out the job of
to farm, blowing safos and steallng | cunning the Htate Constabulary 7
the etovks and honda of the farmers

ardd  the  dlamond  neckluces  and |

stomachers of the farmers” wives, l A Becond-Hand ldea.
Apviculturisty  eturnling Lo 'l.'l:u:—|

bungadows from Lhe city In their | b

L4
HAT do you think of tho
proposition of Miss Davis,

the Commissioner of Cor-

automablies, after selling their erops, | gg
are woylald by demperate hll::m'uy-l
men and knocked 'ln the bean, And ;
not a cop In sight! ; ? s Aisttrote
“With i RBtate Constabulury things | rection, to drive viee lnto
will be (fferunt. Mounted ;.-351;-{-‘3...-;. ! ;:m;}:l:l by the rich?™ askod the head
M v om ap- ' e
:III:‘;J:";-'LIJ ;Eylg:ﬁmhl'onl. y ¥4 “The gond lady s away hﬂilnd“tl!;r
alarmed tiler of the sull in the depths | Hmen” sald the 1"'-'-‘"“{ . .
of Hehobarle County may run from : Parkburst beat her to It years ago.
his mansion In the middle of the H‘:‘ ‘t‘l:'l:.l tlllmtl ITHM‘ to talking
night, Wow & pollco whistle and swn. | $bol
u::n the rc-aerl:u. The riot of crime Mien Davis E’m“}':hm;°“:“ﬂ:a{
now prevalent fu the rural scotions | about 1ife in d':ha o H:' 8 S
will e suppressed, :lf~uln1n;f around nelghbor
I maw, In 4 nowspaper advocating | Whloh she Hives,
a Htute padice, the statemant that a
Btate constabulary e noceasary to
care for the Aqueduct police fores,
That s not a falr argument, slaee
there I8 no Jonger an Aquedol police
foree, and  wspecial legisiation wan
aened & year ago peroitting men-
ars of that orgunization to join the
polige force of this city without elvil
wervice oxamination If approved by
the 1'vlies Commilasionsr.

l'l'-n-an Run of Lu:k.(
&

BEE" suld the head polisher,
“that counse! for the Inter-
borough pleads that the cor-
poration has had hard ek lately.”
“As & plea n extonuation, that
won't do,” declared the latudry man.
"It might be wall for members of | “The people who have to ride in the

[ 1

]

happy. Whether It wus from love or

whether It wus Lhe Inughter of the

the Legislature to g into the mo- subway have hed hard luck for ten
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She waa aitting
tango dance by the Skaleton Dude
and the Lion-Faced Lady, and In-
sisting that the dismnl Dinkston put
his arm around her.

“Fer what do we care for the wolld,
doliingT”* she asked, '"We are soul
mates! Bhoot some more postry at
me, dearle, and remember It can't
come too much on the mush for me!™

Mr, Dinkston murmured that he
could not recite any more poetry, he
had to keop his throat constantly
molst. by tha doctor's orders, He
upoke truly, 1f Doc Dinmond Jack was
the physician he meant.

*Thon I'm gonna sing to yuh
presh!™ declured the lovelorn Fatima.
“Don‘t you mind the push; they'ro all
gotting Jingind. As for your friend
wanting to go home, home was nesver
like this!" And she endeavored ta 1ift
Mr. Dinkston up onto her lap, She
might havo succesded, too, desplte
the Interference of Mr. Malach
Hogan, whom she pushed over wiith
her foot—ounly, alss, Fatima had no
lap.

“I'll sing to you, dearle,” sbe re-
peated haxily. And ralsing her voloe
to a busky contralto she closed her
eyen und swaysd back and forth with
her arm around the shrinking poet
and sang:

“1 drempt my dear old mother was
a yueen!

She wore the finest crown you ever
aeen,

1 think 'o: them hapoy daye

m. iother vld an ¥,
wm'nlzmupl.mrdnruﬁnnﬂn

wias & queen!’

Then she burst into tears,

“Heally,” cried Mr., Jarr, “really,
we MUST go!” But, holding the
nlendar post In one arm, Fatlma
fought off the rescus party llke o lady
Berserker. One swoep of her bham-
ike hand and down would go friends,
fellow  freaks wunid eoven her dewr
brother Frits, the ahipplng clerk.

“You gotta let her have her own
way,” sald Frits finally, *“Hhe won't
hurt the poor gink Intentlonally, but
yuu can't tell what will happen te
him If she puts him between her and
the wall that way and If we crowd

tiven of the peraons who are aﬂ.l\mlf__s'url.

f’l‘ he Marriage of Youth and Old Age

Momwight, 1013,
By the l'wen Iuh, O,
ihe Now Yok Komicg Warkd)

J

By Sophie Irene Lueh,l

NY girl who winhes to

van e an old man's
darling. ut pot any
more Tor me, If ever

-
¢ G
| am free to wed again,

it wilil ba to o young man who will
approeciste o belpmato and nut merely
B flower Lo wear,

“Most men 1 linow over sixty want
to pul A woman n oa glass case and
;m.? hor only tor cthelr selflah com-

(8]
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nahlp, Young  company-—and
wad  wmy trouble—l &Qd  pot
have It .

These are the words of o twenty-| girl of slgbteen marrios a man of
two-poarsold Nouthern wirl who ls|seventy.

aing bher seventy-alx-vear-old mil-|! Invariably, It ls the marriage of
lona'ra busband for separation on | money, and the cases are rare Indeed

account of his orusity In making her
a "hothouse flowsr.” Bhe further te-
monns her lot, saying, “"We were wed
when | was elghtean. I have had no
{fun In life 1 think that Ia the
| mnawer to whather o young girl should
| wed a mian g0 much oldar™

when any good comea of it, It is bad
enough for a girl to marry (just for
mobsy and its advant ) A& man
near Lisr own ago, in this casa she
has at least afighting chance fur hap-
piness, Thoy may learn to love each
other or there may bs a splendid

%
and even !f their Lastes are different

| they are growing (ugotler In the

same
Yon,
piness,
But with the marriage of May and
Deceamber, the odds nro eertainly
inst a contnued happiness.

ripds of age development.
ERE |s some chance for hap-

|

Ant year 1 wan on a steamer golng

to Europe, and just such a

were my fellow passengers. They

What Every
Woman Thinks

By Helen Rowland

Coprright, 1918, tg The Pres Pulilisting Co. (Ths New Tork Dreung Werld),
I As to the Color of the Feminine Soul.
“‘ HAT colur are you affecting to-day?™ inquired the Bachaler,
I amiling enigmatically at the Widow, as he reached for a
W clgareite.
“Why—MR. Weatherby!” exclaimed the Widow In an
injured tone, rubbing her cheek with a filmy handkerchief.

"Oh, T don’t mean what Is the brand of your rou—of your complexion,”

the Bachelor hastened to reassurs her. “I mean what s the particular solor

Portable Cloud-Machines.

|

The Chameleon-Qirl's Charm.

el

of your soul? [I've discovered,” he added, with the air of one imparting
“Whe Is whoT™' Inquired the Bachelor, trying 10 look nonchalant
‘golden girls*—women who scintillute and spurkle, like the sunlight om a
“Yes,” agreed the Widow appreciatively, “and there are dark blus
™
! ¢
troubles, and something to ‘reform,’ and who do their duty so determinedly
who are ‘like the red, red rose,’ as the song goes—exotie, glowing, dreamy
lfmmu. and twice as alluring: women who seem to fill & room with the
"Oh, THEY arcn't dangerous!" the Widow reassured him. “The dan-
rest of their lives, and bore their husbands, like a music box with only one
“The—what?"
women, the artificial products, who shine up under the eandle light 'n the
laughed the Widow. “I should say that they wore the really dan-
“Not at alll" corrected the Bachelor, emphatically. “The reailly danger-
nnd mecds soothing, golden when he needs cheering, jaqueminot when he's
overy man wants. A whole ralnbow in one! A whole harem in one woman!
Iy
“The soventh what, Mr. Weatherhy

wisdom, “that every woman I8 a distinetive ‘color'—and by her color shall
ye know her!"
“Thae girl who ls so full of ‘color’ that you have actually noticed it.”
"Oh—er, never mind her,” returned the Daschelor, with overdons in-
dalsy fleld; who actunaily seem to light up o room as they enter it—witty,
breezy, buoyant, smiling women, with dazzling, dancing eyes; women who
women, who o about perpetually wrapped In gloom, and always seem (o
bring a cloud into the room with them as they enter iL"
v
OU mean blues-stockings ?' " queried the Bachelor with a shudder.
“No,” nighed the Widow, “I inean noble, serious-minded women.
that It netually hurts.”
“Oh, well,” returned the Bachelor, cheerfully, “one can avold them, onee
women, with warm brown eyes and perfumed voloes!"
" ‘Parfumed volcea? ™ repeated the Widow, wonderingly,
| fragrance of roses and dew, and remind you of still, silent, gorgeous
iaouthem moonlit nights, and jessamine, and violins, and all things eretio
gerous women are the pale baby-blue and baby-pink women—the kind that
men always marry, becauss they never get on the nerves, but who fade &
tune.”
“Perhapn,” acqulesced the Bachelor, “but even they are better than the
“The loud and nolsy kind, who are a little of everything and not much
of anything, but a sort of color-hash thut tires your eyes and wracks your
moat deceptive way, but look hard and faded and old and weary in the oold,
gray dawn of morning”
$
ous, and inost fascinating of all women Is ths chameleon woman! ‘The
woman who In never the same color two days or two hours In succession,
fesling romantic or sentimental, and Indigo when he needs a moral
That's the kind of woman for ME!" P
Everything for the price of one wife!”
“There you go agnin!" exclaimed the Bachelor, gazing ot her admiring-
:“
"The seventh color you've turned in the |
And then, as If to prove his assertion,

"Wonderful! But who 1s she®™ asked the Widow.
difference. “Hut, | was Just thinking that there are women one might oadl
ouglit to dreas forever In oloth of gold!™
- o
C‘Y
with ‘missions’ and things, who go around looking for flaws and
| one understands the feminine color scheme; and just think of all the women
“Volees,” inalsted the Hachelor, “that are as sweet as Orfental por-
and dangerous” and he sighed ns he blew a cloud of amoke colling-ward.
right out In the wash of domesticity, and remain a dull drab-color for the
Beotch-plald women,”
sensibliities,” explained the Bachelor, “Yes, and better than the "old rose'
“T“m candle-shaden that the masculine moth mtnul:u for the flame!”
marous kind."
but nlways a fresh and beautiful surprise—baby-blus when a chap 1t tired
"Of course!™ scoffed the Widow with a mocking smile. “That's what
“That's the seventh time since this conversation began
romse-pink.

ast half hour—rou chameleon!"
the Widow turned a charming

Chapters from a Woman’s Life
By Dale Drummond

Ooprright, 1016, by The Prom Publisliog (o, (Ths Now York Esening Warld),
CHAPTER CXXXII. thickly ssttled, we atopped before &
BCARCELY know how to :N‘me houso set soms distance back
tell it. Tell of the wonder.|''s. e

ful wave of happlness that £ht you would think so,"
swept over me, when Mr. | Flam replied as he helpad me “.“_llr.
Flam told me his pluns had mm‘ t::‘r::s;"w:q “ﬁ"&"}a"
. . am ha
worked out succesafully, and that be belleve. It was prottily llmum.b'&?
and most conveniently arr The
ontire house was lighted by sleatriclty
and steam honted. It seemed nearcely
ponsihla &0 much comfort could be ne-
cured so near New York for so little

money,
‘Well?™ queried Mr. Fla T
n the lving n‘:‘m %

| Jolned them | aftar
| inspecting the whols house, while the

m tha road,
‘Oh, how nlce!” I b
.Ul lhn“

hoped Jack would be free In legs than
a month. He then took a few mo-
ments to tell me something of the
particulars: bhow bhe had seen the
Governor, how Mr. Haywood and
Senator Crispen huad thrown the
wolght of thelr Influence In Jack's
favor, and bow glad and bhappy Jack

agent looked a question,
was. “IL ls perfect, Mr. Flam,* I an-
“Of coprse he is o little fearful of | swered happlly, “simply perfect! Bug'
his reception,” Mr. Flam told me, dr:-(’:::.“;?,:?‘. 'ﬂ. S hare Aty "
“but I assured bim I would stand b8- | geont' told e iy 'ono:f;l;“ﬂv e
side him as long as he did right, and | sesslon Immediatoly, your u:n-:u;

thnt thero wers others willlng to
promise the same. ‘The boy shnll have
another chance, Susan, a falr chance,
I am positive he will redeam himself.*

Ona short month would ba acarcely
time enough to make ready for Jack's
home-coming, First, | must find an
apartment, or If 1 sbould be so for-
tunate, & house.

"DId you lind what you wanted,
Husan?™ Mr, Flam asiked me on Mo.,-

commencs the first of March,”
After making irrangements to see
the agent in the morning, Me, Flam
nn;: 1 ll”uk our departure,
r. Flam came down to office
earller than usual the next mmlu
purposely, as hwo =sald, to have a )

with me,
"Suann, would you lke buy that
anked, =
returnad,

housn?"* he

"?‘h."lf nnl|y I could,” 1

“Well, aa long as the house
¥ou I guess we can manage m..r:"t
ll::r:,_lww.ld You like me as & lund-

";;nu don’t lineun"——-

“Mra, Coolldgn has decided
the house on one condlllun.tﬂ l:lkl'.
Flam told the a~ont when he came
In, “and that ix 12 after she lives there
A reasonable time, say six months,
she still llkes it you will sel the
liouso to ma,'

““There will be no trouble about that,
the house was built to sell.” he pe.
plind,
th"\':-ry wall. 1Nuw it you will have

® leass made out as | g sted
AMrs. Coolldge will alen It * e

After tho agent went out Mr. Mam
sald to me:

“I mhall buy the house, then sell it
to you. You will ba under ne ohtign-
tions. T shall simpiy take larger
mortgugs than another wostld, but I
shall exact the same Interest. You
have all the time you need to for
the house, und it will be & in-
vestinent for me,"” thinking to make
me feel more fnay.

(To Bw Continued.)

panionship of threa months, with &
man who could not possibly undes
stand her youthful ideas of life, be-
causs he had passsd so far
it then. made her already
the wisdom of the step
taken “for better or for worse.”

No, It cun't h‘i.ona. suconssfully .

¥

“No--although I found one or two
that could be made to answer for
awhile"

“Well, [ went house hunung, too,”

“You?" I gnuped Lo surprise,

1 found n smail detached house in
the outskirts of Brooklyn, There is a
little garden, nnd a yard for the chil-
dren, It will be & good thing for Jack
to make a garden, It will help him
rocover hia health.'"

“That sounds dellghtful!™

*Ihe sent Is twoenty-five dollairs a
month, and, with cowd mnd lights added,
I Ngure It will cost you about thirty-
five & month., 1 should strongly ad.
vise taking It I hardly belleve you
u.mlq do better for a famlly of your
.h:l'm sure 1 couldn’t! 1Irf you will
tell ma how to get there I'll go when

rk la over.”
mxl":lll take you over, 1 told the
agont 1o meet vu. You see, [ wanted
vou to look at it baofors you E:am-
mitied yourself to anything else.

After riding through Brooklyn, past
rows of houses, Into the soction less

after Jay, and many a longing look
did sho cast at the young folks of her
own agu, as in laughter and jollity
they puassed by.

Befores tha teip was over this youn
woman confided to ms that ahe lon
to get back among ber frionds, the
boys and girla who had grown up

these ; friendship betweon them or somse sort had been on a three months’ honey- | with her, &c. Something MUST be sacrificed. - And
w?.fi'.'.‘..ég q..p;o.:ﬂ{f“;i‘l‘fu'w:.‘ ‘;h?;tl; of N\ml!:dtlhlll muy develop that moon through the United Btates mnd| Hhe sald that the fascination of|the saddest thing Ia N&m i
in nearly avery case end In Jivorce. | lasts. wers now golng to vialt mn riches and the glamour of belng mis- | to stifis youth before It has s
1 do not know of anything is| They sea life, as a general thing.,| This young woman sat ber | tresa of millions bhad mmmtljnymmod.nm =
®ore against mature than . the same age-spactacies.iold wman husband on the deell, day ute com-'old age and
[
i . e




